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The Tragedy 

Kwg. G oe call him hither prefently* 

The deepe refoluing witty B Hckingham, 

No more fhali be the neighbour to my ccfunfell. 

Hath he fo long held out with mevntirdf, 

And flops he now for breath 
^ "Enter Darby. 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar .* My Lord I'hearethe Marqueffe : 

Is fled to Richmond thofe parts be yond the leas 
W here he abides* 

King. Catesbj. Cat, My Lord* 

King, Rumor this abroad*. il 

That -Anne my wife is ficke and like to die„ ' 

I will take order for her keeping dole ; 

Enquire,«ie out fomemeane borite Gentleman,' 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolift^and 1, feare not him 
Lookehow thou dreameft ; 1 fay a game, giueont 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die* 

About it, for it Bands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me 8 
Tniuft be married to my brothers daughter, 
$r'elferniy>Kingdome ftands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her brother , and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way o'fgaine , but 1 am in 
So farrein blood .,„that finne plaiekes on finne, 

'Tearei faflinghpitty dwels not in this eye. 

■ Enter Tirrel * 

Is thy name Tirrel ? 

Ti r James J irrel.jte. your moft obedient fubie£L 
King. Art thou indeed ? , 

Tir. Proueme'my gracious foueraigne. 

^^•Dar’ft thou refolueto kill a friend of mine? 

Tir * I myLordjbut 1 had rather kill two deepe enemies 
King. Why there thou flaft it, to d eepe enemies* ‘ 
Foes to myreft th^t my fweet fleepediftu^s, S f f 
Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon ; / 
Tirrel , I meane tbof? baftards in the Tower/ 

Tir. Lee me haue meanes to come to them, ] 
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5 U C^er rant, 

llS'lwiU loueftee, and prefer thee too. 

J«.IheitethatncwsmyI-vrd- , ooke t0 ; t , 

byjxowik, 

Fo, which your honour and your fatth is pawnd 
The Earliomeof i, and the movables. 

The which you prorniied I ^-* t ). c v ’ co nuey 

Letters to you ftal dema nd i 

Hue. What fayes your highneffe to my 
Kin, As 1 remember Henry the fixt 
Bjd ‘prophefie that % \chmond &ould be King, 

When Richmond was a little peeuifh boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps* 

Haue told mel being by, that I fhodd Ml ht^ 

Buc. My Lord, your promife for the Earledome 

Kin. Richmond , When la ft 1 was at Ext 'ter* 

The Maiorin curtefie fhewd me the CalLe, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name 1 ftartea, 
i Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

I lhould notime long after I law Rtthmom. 

Buc. My Lord* 

Kin.l, Whats a clocke? . . , 

Buc. I am thus bold to put your.Graee m mina , 
Of what you promifd me* 

Kin. Well, but whats a clocke ? 

Buc. Vponthe ftroke of i°« 






